SCENE i.          MARY STUART.                   15

The fairest hand wherewith fate ever led
So many a man to deathward, or sealed up
So many an eye from sunlight

Babington.                               By my head.

Which is the main stake of this cast, I swear
There is none worth more than a tear of hers
That man wears living or that man might lose,
Borne upiight in the sun, or for her sake
Bowed down by theirs she weeps for : nay, but hear ;
She bids me take most vigilant heed, that all
May prosperously find end assured, and you
Conclude with me in judgment; to myself
As chief of trust in my particular
Refers you for assurance, and commends *
To counsel seasonable and time's advice
Your common resolution ; and again,
If the design take yet not hold, as chance
For all our will may turn it, we should not
Pursue her transport nor the plot laid else
Of our so baffled enterprise ; but say
When this were done we might not come at her
Being by mishap close guarded in the Tower
Or some strength else as dangerous, yet, she saith,
"For God's sake leave not to proceed herein
To the utmost undertaking \ for herself
At any time shall most contentedly
Die, knowing of our deliverance from the bonds
Wherein as slaves we are holden.

BarnwtO.                                So hhall I,

Knowing at the least of her enfranchisement